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thrift; he was only afraid of the responsibility
incurred. But as he was never any trouble to
anyone, he was often given drinks.

Nothing happened to Juha on his Sunday
evening outings. Or so it seemed. Perhaps fate
had shown greater cunning than usual in its
disposition of the consequences of these outings,
One outing had after all quite decisive conse-
quences which later, as decade gave way to
decade, led his hitherto fairly colourless life into
channels where in its own inwardness it strikingly
reflects a certain side of human life.

Although Juha 013. these solitary outings of his
affected to regard himself as a person of some
wisdom and worldly experience, he was annoy-
ingly aware of one great deficiency in himself:
he was still without experience of any kind in
regard to women. In company he acted other-
wise; he would slowly unfold a knowing coarse
remark and give well-disposed married women
an opportunity to remark, cc Juha's not so soft
as to let any woman hook him."

Juha enjoyed unspeakably remarks of this kind
and acted with increased assurance the part of
one who has had enough of that sort of thing.
But when he returned to his lonely bed and
heard Riina,, the maid, breathing on the other
side of the fireplace, that was another matter.
He had never touched a woman, there was the
rub. And although Riina was no better than